2^0                                 S HEP PET                            ACT II

SHEPPEY: Mrs. Millet told me you was ?eres sir.  Sorry I've

kept you waiting.
BRADLEY: That's all right.  I'm gkd to see you looking so

fit.
SHEPPEY: I'm fine. The doctor says I've made a wonderful

recovery.
ERNIE: You'd better not let him find out you've been out

and about when he said you were to stay in and keep

quiet.
BRADLEY: Now, young fellow,, if you wouldn't mind, I'd

just like to have a talk with Sheppey.
ERNIE: Fll hop it.   See you later.

[Pie goss out.
BRADLEY:  I  wasn't  a  bit  surprised  to  get your lettei,

Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: Won't you sit down, sir?

BRADLEY: No, I'll stand if you don't mind. You sit down.
SHEFPEY: I think I will. I'm a bit tired.  I been doing a lot

to-day.
BRADLEY: Naturally it was a bit of a shock to me when you

said you were leaving. After fifteen years. But in a

manner of speaking I was expecting it. I said to myself

at once, now Sheppey's got all this money he won't

want to go on being an assistant.   I mean, it's not in

human nature.

SHEPPEY: I've always been very 'appy with you, sir. You've
been a good master. And I know I've tried to give
satisfaction.

BRADLEY: You're the best assistant I've ever had, Sheppey,
and I don't mind who knows it. No one's got the way
you have with a customer. And they like you. You've
got a sense of humour.

SHEPPEY: I suppose I *ave. Sometimes the things I say
almost make me laugh myself.